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|  only  try  to  compare  'tfi'eTr  ~ surround-  > 

I  mgs  with  ours  of  the  present;  try  to! 
see  the;  log  cabin  with  the  cracks  ' 
stopped  with  moss  and  mud,  and  the 
few  rough  articles  of  furniture,  and 
the  cold  they  must  have  endured  with 
the  dark  forest  surrounding  them,  with 
no  neighbors  near  and  only  a  path 
from  one  cabin  to  another,  with  the 
woods  filled  nightly  with  the  dismal 
howling’  of  the  wolves.  Picture  for 
yourself  if  you  can,  the  silence  of  the 
daily  life,  and  think  of  the  work  of 
their  hands,  and  then  think  of  what . 
you  now  have,  and  then,  raise  your  I 
!  hands  to  the  God  of  Creation  and  pour ! 

;  out  a  heartfelt  prayer  of  thanks,  that 
these  women  lived  and  have  shown 
the  present  generation  what  can  be 
done  by  women  who  have  lived  and 
worked  to  make  this  county.  God  do 
so  to  me  and  more  also  if  I  fail  to 
show  reverence  to  the  noble  women 
of  our  land. 

I  whoWhave1lf:and  mf°?,u.ments  to  men 
'wen  bu t  JZl  ^reatT thmgs  and  it  is 

1  of  this^nr/iiS  hen  1  see  monnments 
i  or  tins  sort  there  seems  to  come  a  mist 

!tbhl°cTeaInrycmy?fnandfI  see  in  **  SSt 

!  erinfron^S “tS&gfg,  X  Ty 

i  fSlValdf  aid  burnish^ 

mon^eSS*  of 
;  thought  that  while  mfn  has°?orgotUn 

S ? « « 

find  J  ese.rre  tile  Mothers  of  the 

lovp’tj  hic1S  tb?re  a  man  so  bereft  of- 

land^of1  Rfe  S 

hilMothtrl1  t0  SraSP  his  hand  wiU  be 

reZ'l? ?,en  of  the  older  class  as  I 
remember  them  were  Mrs  Fran  pi  <= 

Griswold,  Mrs.  Horace  Griswold  Mrs 
Davenport  Mrs.  North,  Mrs  Alva 
Norton,  Mrs.  Reuben  Peck  and  m 
grandmother,  Mrs  Sheldon 
afterwards-  Mrs.  Rufus  Gre„nelL  ' 


T  WP V  o  a; 7  ne?med  t0  me-  even  when 
storv  nf  1  that  here  was  the 

S  life  ot  love  for  others  writ- 

afterward®?  /acesv  and  it  was  years 
thatr>oara  before  f  understood  what 
that  blended  look  was. 

find1  maSJn  tb+e  anment  city  of  Quebec, 
Svmp  !ft?  §a  ery  was  a  Painting 
Dfv°Sent?,fJhe,masters-  was  a  sim- 
•I  first f  2*  a  woman’s  face.  The 
!  lineVmido  nd  you  saw  a  face  with  the 
von  1  rStla  b+u  sorr°w  and  care,  but  as 
a  ratHSfdv  the,re  came  over  the  face 
nrvta5lant  beauty  which,  while  it  did 
raraC0VeI  the  lines  of  sorrow  and 
care,  ma-de  them  the  illuminating  point 
ot  the  wonderful  beauty  of  the  face. 

to  my  boyish  fancy  these  old  and 
care  worn  women  were  beautiful  for 
their  lives  were  beautiful.  God  grant 
that  we  who  still  linger  here  on  earth 
that  the  beauty  of  a  useful 
light  7  b  °Ur  hentage  in  the  land  of 
-  4s  we  talk  of  the  past  we  stop  and 

whprp->tbnyi  are  a11  gone’  gone,  gone 
•  They  are  not  dead,  they  are 
.only  sleeping;  their  work  is  still  going 
and  will  forever  and  ever  as  no 
noble  deed  ever  dies.  The  spirit  of 
their  lives  is  here  and  is  what  is  keeD 
mg  our  lives  true  to  duty  *eep 

Alas  tor  him  who  never  sees 

1  tre!sS  Shine  through  the  cypress 

But  hopeless  lays  his  dead  away  ? 

And  never  hopesAto ,  see  ■  the  sun  fN'A 
Across  the  mournful; marble  -play,  'AM 

learned  to  hours  of  faith 
.  to  sense  unknown  • 

that  hfe  is  ever  lord  °f  death, 

All,p,  Jove  can  never  lose  its  own.” 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the 
Sop'  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost,  as  it  was 
pm  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall 
j'her  world  without  end,  Amen.” 

;  B'C'V-  James  Rainey  of  Tunkhannock, 


